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J OHNNY McKay clung to the big sand¬ 
stone rock that balanced precariously on 
the rim of the thousand-foot drop. Below 
him. gleaming white in the sunlight, were 
^he talus rocks that formed the floor of a 
long, narrow canyon. The sweat came out 
in beads on his tanned forehead. The muscles 
of his straining arms were loosening.- His 
fingers began to slip. 

He whispered frantically. ^‘This is the 
end—unless I can get a foot on ,that rim- 
rock—pull myself up over.,the edge!" 't 
For a wild moment, he hung between^life 
and death. Then his right foot swung , up¬ 
ward, caught at a bit of red rock, and, fell 
away. The downward swing of His foot al¬ 
most jerked his fingers from their, tiny hold. 
One more slip like that and Vll .fa//, *'hi^ 
mind told him. ‘ , . ^ 

Johnny threw his leg upward This time 
it caught th« red sandstone’rock projection 
and held. He used it as a lever to drag him¬ 
self over the rimrock. As he'moved upward, 
he felt something loosen in h'is-.pocket ,and 
drop out. Casting a glance - behind him, 
Johnny saw the little, twisting:'^♦.turning' 
rabbit’s foot falling toward the 'talus ro'cks. 

‘^My lucky piece," he panted. ''That means 
my luck's plumb run out.*" ’* 

Carefully he dragged himself to safety; 
visibly trembling, the cold sweat beading 
forehead and lips. He knelt there, grasping 
the root of a dwarf pinon, trying to get 
back the cold nerve that had stood him in 
good stead in the past. He thrust a hand 
back, dragged out a red neckerchief, and 
mopped at his face. He stood up and walked 
on shaking legs away from the rimrock 
toward the safer width of the trail. 

Johnny McKay was a young prospector. 
With pick and spade, he had dug a p.ath 
from the rim of the Mogollons in Arizona, 
up beyond the Medicine Bow hills and-west¬ 
ward into the Uintas. Now, overlooking the. 
Red Desert in the distance, he was moving 
through an Indian-ridden range of hills, 
where legends told of scalping parties that 
rode the midnight winds, of lost groups of 
scalped mountain men loping along with fur 
'^acks slung across their shoulders and long 
■'fles in their hands. Ghosts! Fabulous 
j^r'.osts. P.V of them, running by night over 


the land where their blood had been spilled. 

.. ^ A wry smile caught and twisted his mouth. 
■‘Reckon I’m prime bait fer such as them, 
too." he said, remembering the rabbit's foot 
and the four-leaf clover and the other luck 
symbols with which he crainmed the pockets 
of his buckskin jacket and leggins He was 
as superstitious as a redskin, Johnny Mc- 
; Kay was. He crossed his fingers and knocked 
wood ind never looked at the moon over his 
shoui ier A prospector for gold and silver 
•••' needed all the luck he could hoard. Johnny 
McKay never spilled any of that luck. 

He had been close to death back there, 
hunting the rim-rock for telltale signs of 
gold . . . without any luck. Luck! The word 
made Johnny’s lips curl. He had bought 
luck charms from Comanche and Kiowa 
medicinemen, from trading-post men, from 
prospectors He had met anywhere from Taos 
to the Milk River, He thrust a hand into his 
' pocket,' pulled out a torn four-leaf clover^ 

It lay in two halves. A bright penny with the 
words GOOD LUCK stamped on it went' 
rolling and bouncing,, to drop over the edge' 
of the cliff^in a gleam of'red-sunlight. 

-The ■ rabbit’s foot was gone! The clover 
was ^ripped'apart! The penny had disap¬ 
peared* A cold chill ran up'jbhnhy’s back, 

It was beginning to lo’ok bad, with all his 
r luck^charms suddenly gone or ripped .apart. ^ 
Darkness was throwing black paint across 
the-rocks.'He muttered. “If I was a Wastach 
or Sio.ux Injun. I'd make tracks out of here, 

^ plumb fast. The signs are all-against'"rne !’* 

A Wasatch brave had told him. on the 
> lower slopes of the Uintas, as he was prepar- 
V ing for his climb. “Not go there! Bad spirits! 

^ Ghosts dance devil dance in hills on n'ight 
of full.moon. Spirits come take living,people ^ 
—take them away to never-never land!" ' 
Johnny had listened with thudding heart. 
For.a moment, back there unde.r the p'lnes, 
with, the beady eyes of the Wasatch brave “ 
watching'him. he had let panic'flood him,-.-. 
But he had shrugged it off..There h^d been 
gold float tn the canyon-far below. It looked 
promising Johnny McKay would dare 
ghosts where there were signs o'f goldr 

He knew that gold did not sele'ct the • -* 
places where it could be found.. Sometimes 
a man had to go into haunted hills^to find 
it. Just the same, Johnny threw^ an eye" ' 
upward at the silver orb of the moop rising' 
over the rim of the horizon, as the crimson 
ball of the setting sun lowered beyond the 
jagged edges of the Uintas. ' . * 'r 

He climbed upward, tools and pack across 
a shoulder. He was following an old| Indian - 
path that rose at queer .angles and sharp •' 
curves around the boulders near... the trail 
Now he could barely see the path gleaming ' 
n the moonlight as the sun sank swiftly, 
'-^rkness threw a cloak over the mountains 
(CONTINUED ON INSIDE BACK COVER) 
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ris\t OF uvir^o we had the lca/e: of his short ufe eur 

6K1EFLY, AWD tM THE FEW DATS OF LIFC LEFT TO HiM MAO NEVER 
<»OT THE OPPOKTiTNITY OF* COWFESSlN^i:* HlS UOVE TO THE BEAUTIFUL 
OF HlS Pf^EAMS ,/\NO NOW THAT HE A ROT CORPSE. 

LPNE^ISE/ for the happiness VsJKlCrt HAD ©Ee-N PEf^lEO HlM ^ 
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uooKKO iisiro' H cTH£i*^s,4^* 
AS JHf f^WEf^ ,SePE«ArEO US •*-*•., 
TO pOf^EVCR / Tnv f^eMAiN»N(i» 

f^ew tPATS OF UlfC wttee MA(;>£ M«5€R-» 
••i^SLe 6Y THC 4M£MOftY oF THAT t^oM* 
••"FNT'»'•’••• ToRTOReO ^Y A LOVlF A , 
V'/OUL|> Mev£R. RCAHtC ^Nl THE WORLD 
>F THE UTVIis»C» 





T^ikc a ro^^LOgN 
V^AVt eeAT/NG? UM 
A HA<3»<3»ARO CUPF 

c • 

THC Pi-CA OF the. 

OCAO. cor 
- 1N(» UOveR CONl- 
«T*N>o.ec> gELEfar*^' 
H.L^^Sur ^K. HEMKt 
O^EAryi 

OFuc&^E’^Tluu . , 
$.Ld,oME 6 STfJoNe.iy 
iN j:iii ^uD &Tia. 
HEftRl- 


•!»> BOON, DEATH 
Cor wc down, wh£M 
Ttte CMCsINe OF Mf 
PIAkJE SLEvj up -«> 
K/Ow , \ ASK TO 
SACK , SACK 
Af-toKJ<o THE L.IJ/IN^» 
T<> IFINP; the 'ilI?C . 
t, LQVe , AN&. tEAR.fJ, 

tF.,(nej;t j-ove, -i 
wouto wave HAt> 

IN RETURN , I 
OWED THIS AT ■ 


\ I iT*'* 


TH.e COUNCIL 

TAK£K) 


COMF£l?R££> fM^r> Af 


/, VlOL£fJr , 
OKATH , WOi/tP 
Ufffln/r. .THIS 
BEINCrS 

fee< 00 Esr. foR 

tr 

ATY 3iJPO£Si 

haw THA-r, 
WE ersiTEtzeo 
THE S/^ORLD OF 
.^JHE P£AO**^ 

^/ 5'3 


#, 5 £V/U. 
PtCA-f, FAVO/? 

7P/ry Hi$ Lor. 
PYiNO SO 
YOUf\JC=> / 


Nor /■ pE/^r-^ 

OF P/ 5 EASE, y 

/Vf SHOULp 
]Q£ 

H/s W 4 S 

ra 

A. 

PEATH J 



;e;«J 


i.CHW- 

pcath, m} 4 K 

Ji£ SMPPOD 
d< T/^>wrFoL 
yyc A-/t/£p AS 
■LO^Gp' AS- 
p/D/ 
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I Wiu RETORM TO fy\Y 
c^RA\je IP HER.uoVEv OF WrtlCK 
\ FEEL SO Sure ^ cAli W<irr 
^rJOUKE. THC. SiiSKT OF jn’f 
PECoMpOSlTiONi OH i 

L.O(tQS OF DEATH , 

HAVE PITY / -«iiWC ME MV 

cH^-vicc . t ee^ vog / 


M- 


is 


■AND I, THE. HlOH- 
. LQgp. pr ALU, DEATH 

'POINT out -TO^jbll 
henry CtOCrt y : THAt A 
43igU FROM the. U.WlNI<s> 
WpuLO F‘fJD YOUR te* 
'COMPOSING SODY 
-TREMCUY HORR^^e. ^ 

T»- ,K 


X- 


s.-, 
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<|)n« t^b^e 

THE WEiRO 
OOO'MCIL 

Conferred^ 

For They. 
wEt^ ^ fee jroos 
©F COMPASSION^ 
ANO fsJOT THE 
.ORE APED 
PHANTOMS 
THE living? 

geuevE 

THEM TO 
I 3 E .»*« •h 
n A VOTE, 

"Was acjAin 
TAK^N ANP 
it WAS 
OECiOEOw 


W 6 UR^MT YOOK. R 6 a>U 6 ST,/ Sor 
only To THC G»ifL vvicc You 
APPEAR AS WHEN YOU WERE 
ALIVE, HOWEVER. IP,. ShE- , 
<»ROW$ “TQ L4^V£ YOU , YOU 
WILL SE af?AOU#NLLY R£ - 
*V£AL£D To HER. IN THC 

ftoTT^NiSi oecAY that 

IS YCHJjeS MOVO ! 


AS YO.O CHANkSe ; SHC JPO .W^LL 
Ch^N<&£. I , If 5 .«e Sr«L<- LOVES 
Yoo^ AND JS ^^JlLLl^)Q,^ SH£ 

cAf4/ Reto^?n With .you. to the 
world op the Deap / 
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nW so Hirnrf 

£jAC/< To 
HAUNT THE 
tWiNCsf For^ 

T^£ 

AQEAO MAfy)* 
iNOOLO lAfOQ, 

THERg vU£J2e 
MAMr OE - 

i-F£A.T 5 for 
HtM AS LO- 
•l/gLY VOOMG 
WOMEM SUD- 
•DEMLY S<:ReAMtO 
TO piND THE 
Hor?R:ii:riN<2» 
APPARlTiaM ^.. 
THAT WA3 Hl$ ■ . 

POrr?^FY^^iO 

SODY 

COPKiPf^orJT TH6M' 


N0.‘ no! 5«e’s- ^Jor thc one / 

I ♦^ATCO To PRKbHTgfsi HCR. 
6or SHE S6e$ me as a 
0 €CiSMPt> 5 irv(Cp CORPSE ^ 






JLWAY5, ON THESE HAUNTING 
VJSITATIOMS , henry BLOCH 
VNCXJLD RIND THAT \P ThE 
tAOY COOCO SEE- the Et6* 

“i^ss socicf ts ano the 
Rottiw<s» fl6&h of oeath 
^»^*n ACCRFSf AMJ> 'MOT 
A HAM060ME YOUNG MAM 
THEM :SHe WAS MOT TH€ 

OM£ •-« e-( 
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iv -^r^i 






\ 


t 


4 




I 


0 o 

'thc 
Search 
wcNiT ora 
SCEMirJG 
HOPELess 
AND 

THEM ONE, 
ONC MIGHT 
AP 7 l,« 
LONG HOURS 
OF STANO*' 
“^|NG 4 M 

A DARK 
ALLSTWAY 
STARING 
AT PASSING 
FAces^^^ 

- HeMRY 
&LOCH roOND 







































































































W^NfiY 6 UXH 

fPUPWfP 

rue CooPuE 

TO H0M£ 
/AND 
/^S HC 
tlSTENfD 
AT the 
WIND dlxiirS 
HE HEARD. 
WITH HOPE 
IN HIS CSO- 
*H)&tlN(9 . 

heaRt HFR^ 
WNCERtAINTT' 
WHEN r>1AKK)Ai(3E 
^ iS PRoPOSep 
£ff A LIVING 
iVkAN“« TOOfJG 

handsome < ■ 




I weeo Time t® 

peClOE FOR SURE 
A^OUT MY FEEU- 
-iN<»S FdA TOO i 
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/3s JOHN 
eqwAjstp5> 
Uft 

wtTHERtfXy Feci" 
FpUCOWCO 

e$MiNpw« 

AND AS THE 
MAW 
CNtEfZCO 

THC ApfWgrriON 
CUJI 49 TO 
THC ^pOT 

» 4 M«p 4 am’ 

PASS*- 

--ENCSCr^. WAS 
RICHN& WITH 
HIM’AS H£ 
DRpVC: OFF 




Yt 





m^Ho! f^M S£CINO THiNOS ' 

THIS HO^ROft CAN NCT Se * 

►^AYg£ \yt OpA^e MAO' 


JOHW SCRtAMCO 
AT THE 

^/iSlpW OF p’fCAy 
AS IT MporH^pr 

Rd^TJNO Cl PS 
Ai 30 SijtOKtW 
YEU^pWlNO 
TfcETA MiS mind 
TH f CAR 

SWEfi^EO ANp*«*^»^ 




vV 
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FOOL, root ' ARE TOU 
TR'l'iNky TO «iU. ’VouK- 
-SELF —» OlOCV WAKK 
-•*■^0 To’ TAC-H To XOO / 






SIUMCS 
MU.OU///VG 
tht’ r«*f/ 4 rt£ 
^Nopjee/yp- 
•r ^er^u 

<?AJty 
SY^ ‘Ttf £ SAW 
A</SS^ 
OP Tsp^ A/OSa^ 
4 <Jpe 4 i?SS* 


UfS 

/C/Wat' 


#/ 4 r u/il^<riM £0 
AS Aaio?W£*>^ 
cAje 

4*^0 ^rtJb.^Hush( 
M£n ' 

sSoMN 

THJC " 
























































qJJ, 


ohn eow/^rps 

WA ‘3 

ON H\S WAV 
. TO HOSPITAL 

HENRY BLOCV^ 
WAS THPvNK'- 
*^FUU THAr 
H1^ r^WAL WAS 
NOT V>G /\0 
AS ME walked 
DOWN THe 

t> TO ^ 

TM£ House 

WHERE MAR ft 

WAS -—*• 

LOOKED 
DOWM ATHEK 
FOR A LONGr 
TIME Fr?OM 
THE Window 
AS SHE lay 
OtJ TWe 
O f \/A M 



l^OVELY ANP HELPL 6 S 5 
^ MIXH AT MY MElRLY-^ 
OYX, should t VENTURE 
TO TOCCH HEf^ OP?. ' 
-SHOULD ;l FLEE jHfS 
G»IRL AMO leave HE;< 
To WAt^N 7 LIFE 



: 


MAt^lE OPeNBD 

HER eyes, 

ANP LjOOKEP 

on HCNR'f 
'} BLOCH'-—*— 


! 


ShE 

OjO not 

SEE THE HORl^OR 
OF POTfeerACTioH 
ON HIS FACE AND 

Body 

AND 

NOW, she 
rr?l£D TO REO^NLL 
WHEJ^E SHE 
HAD SEEN} HiS 
HANDSOMe 
FACE. seForcef 




UjeNRr Bloch hflO MARig Tic^htly «n his Apivns 

AmO Pf<lGS'^EO HfS PFeuiTMG:> fRlOTTiM0c> 

irJ /\ KJ 5 S THAT tMGRACED ALL me 
ANG.UJtiH AMD MISERY OF UlVfMC=» WHO 

sor ^ 


have 

OEATM 


MET AMO SorFEV^EO THE •MeVlTAKlLITY 

MARtE FAlNrep .^ f 


OF 




DAFUnJG, Trt 6 R£ IS 
So MUCH T/M£ vve HAVE 
LOST f 






6UT Wm£R£ |S 
THC TounX^ MA^J 
WHO Ki:bS 6 P Hit 
OR DID t * 
DREA/M \T all; \ 

i^f/^kintTo I y 
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i 27 tXT OAY 
tSPT 
Tffe 
SSflCpAST 

W pt^Nhieo 
usd vfiCArJcfi. 
ALWAYS 
WITH HER. 

wAtphino 

'<W«fc HER, 
WAS ‘an 
UNSEEN 

traveller . 

TME RDTTIN6 
THIWfc -iTHAT 
^Nce 
A 

gi&H ! 

1 -^ 



6 /we A«ft£C , OM A'. 

5 CCi.UC;>^ » 5 P&T ■ ^ E S^AC 

= ^HENiCV QL^H> cAM!C'->***-• 




SO TH£^!t «oMA«^C£ 

AMr) -THr'>^O 0 R^^’ 

LfiTNJiSTHEMEp tflTito' OAMS. 

HEMIj^V tS^OCH 
xHc p€Rrec-r an<> 
ATTEfs^rtve LiOveraC., 

mARiCS CioT^^TAHT 

TMeV WEKe I^JSEff- 
‘EICA 5 LE , ANO MAr^^e S 
Lpue foiE T«is 0 €^q 
WAN- 'TLowei^.eD * 

- \w 

fVC aecN 

SO HAPP'< 

WrrM YOU, 

HCNKr/ 


\ AM GiAO 

^lARie ^ 
ftOT T«e SEA 
MAKES' ’M£ ' 
SAJO, tT MAtfS 
ME' TMINK 
OF ftUT, 
MFVtK. MiMD 
THAT, I 





ZHaac WAS 

■wev£r^ AVk/AFfi 
OF THC CXSL-V 

■ TH^T Mk/AUiE^ 

^^lAjce 7 »r< 
^Af>^ Met'. THE 5 E 
iw eeiMSi ’ 

FieoM 

OrFFeitENT 



that %erf 


UCiHf HCUJ 
THE SEA ' 
'WATFfi 
i:?tou«s T«l> 
T^^/fOHES 
A UO'CAl^f f 
-Ot=' MY ‘ V 
1 ^ 0 C>Y ' 

I * • ' 








































































WAS TKfJ 
<AS mme 
AMO HSMU'C 
Sl£>CH 
VP ON TH£ 

eepCM. 

- TM/tr 
Sne wqnd- 
-£R£0 ASOOT 
H£K STRANGe 
LOVER FOR. 

. \ rH£ FIRST 
TIME / 

Pott SFE.SAM 
TMf DO<S> ON^ 
r«f aeACH 
s-oooaNL'p 
RUM, WITH 
ITY TAIL. 
6£TIM£€N 

it's LS&i 

i^HiMlM^ IN 

reRROR ! 




Yes \ LET S Wfli-STE NO time. 
ALL. LtP£ Stretches eeFoKG. 
L>S AMD we‘u. se SD HAPPY / 





IContlniMcl It ind ot osokl 








































































THERE IT \S — OUR NEW RANCH HOUSE AND THE 
HERO OF BREEDER CATTLE^ ALL READY TO BEGIN 
RANCHING / AND you MADE T POSSIBLE, REY/ IT 
WAS you WHO PERSUADED ME TO COME WEST FOR 
JUNIOR'S HEALTH 



...you BOUGHT THE HERD 
FOR ME AND HELPED ME 
SBT UP THE RANCH AND 
EVERYTHING / JUNIOR JUST 
GOT OUT OF HlS 
wheelchair TODAY 
AND I GUESS WE'RE 
ALL HAPPIER THAN 
WE’VE EVER BEEN/ 

WE OWE IT ALL 















































































































ANSWUPBASA 
P^ANCHBR /5 
OOfNQ TOB£ A 
HAf^P JOB POR 
neXfUPy'BFRiENPj 
SAM HARBBRQ, 

JInP TJ^aRBARS 
CBRTAJN PBOPiB 
WOULOURB 
TOMAKB fT 
BVBN HARPBP/ 

Right trig • 
MiNUTB, WmRlN9 
PROM A MLL 
OVBRLOOKINQ TPS 
HARBERO RANCH... 




WAL, JE8C01.E, 
SPtTE O' EVERYTHINQ 
WE OONE, IT SHORE 
LOOKS LIKE THET 
NEWCOMER , HARBER®, 
IS ALLSETUPTUH 
START OPERATIN' 


ME88E. BUT 
WE AIN'T DONE 

evERyrMm 

VET/ 


1 JEST DON'T COTTONTt»» 
THESE NEW RANCHERS COMIN* 
IN HVAR ftIVALIN' ME AN' HORNIN' 
IN ON THUH SRAZIN' LAND. IT'P 
DOWNRISHT ON-HEALTH/ PER 
AN/BCD/ TUH COMPETE WITH 
JEB COLE ~ AND AFORE 1 'M 
throush>thetplipe bam 

HARBERS'S ®OIN<TO FIND 
rr OUT / 



'A 










LET'S SIT, BOVS. WE'RE i—^ 

COMIN'BACK TONIGHT- N 

SA/OOr//W A LITTLE VIGILANTE 
RAID TUH SHOOT UP THUH PLACE 
an' kill some CATTLE WILL 
SCARE HARBERG AWAVAN' BI 
A WARNIN' TUH OTHERS / 



So, UBB COlBANPHJS GUN’ 
RfPBRS, CQLP HATRBP iN THBtR 
HBARTB, GO BACK TO THB/R OWN 
RANCH TO PREPARE POR THBfR 
MiPNiGHT terror. BUT--LBT*S 
NOT FOLLOW THEM YBT NO, 
i£TB WAIT ON THAT HJLL FOIR 
A UTTLB WHILE TO SES ... 


W MM M/THESE 
T^?ACKS ARE PRETTV 
FRESH y$IN6“ SON©. 
FOUR RJOERS CAME 
UP THIS HILL, watched, 
DOWN ON US, AND 
TW6NTUPNEP RIGHT 
BACK AGAIN* WHAT 
PO you MAKE OP 
IT 9 


ME 

SUSPlCtOUS/ 
REX* IP 
FRIENDLV^ 
THEY COME 
RIGHT DOWN 
AND SAV 
HELLO-HOWDy- 
DO LIKE NCE 
WESTERN 
NEIGHBORS' 




BUT THESE RIDERS 
not be FRIENDLV, 
NO WANT WISH 
GOOD LUCK OUR 
FRIEND/SAM — 
ONLY WANT TO 
LOOK'SEE and 
RIPE AWAV/ 

NO ©OOP/ 


JUST 

WHAT I'VE - 
BEEN 
THINKING, 
SING-SONG. 
THESE MEN.- 
WERE UP TO 
NO GOOD. 
THERE ARE 
ALOTOF 
PEOPLE IN 
THESE PARTS 
WHO DON'T LIKE j 
STRANGERS— 4| 
THEY WANT THE 
COUNTRY ALL 
FOR THEMSELVES. 


OLD CHINESE PROVERB 
SAY; " KEEP EYE ON 

I liu VA/LJ/S 





MiMISHT/M TMAT SAMeHfl-L 

oi/erlook/ns the harssrg rmcr— 


OKA/, Wi.H-iET'Sea/ 
NO KILLIN' VET- UNLESS 
THUH HARBERG FELLA 
FIGHTS BACK/WE'RE 
JEST OUT TUH SHOOT UP 
THUH PLACE A MITE—JEST 
TUH SKEERHIMOFF/ 








































































TgN OWLfK^T 
^ TO BUT-^ 

AT THAT/^WeN'C 

■ASHOSTIV 
tyntiNOuB Fisa/^s 
BTBBAkTS if^no 


h^ALT"/ HALT/N THS 
A/AMB OH THE ^SA& / 



f EVIL OSJES^WHEN 
f THE GHOST RIDES. 



A 55 X/c*mon 
SACK/ C’MOKI 
'SACK, yUH' ' 
SNIVELIN' 

COWARDS/ 


RISHT/AN‘THIS 
CO WARP AIN‘r 
flavin< NO GAMES 
WITH S^OCAfS / 


waie's Oi/A/p/oses HzyAS 
TM^L/SH HOP TUe^P VBPyU\/£S 
ALL TUP WAY aACHTO TH£ COLP 
PANCH. AhfPTHPPB'S TNPPBVIL 
TO PAY WH£N TMP/P ffpSS 
pfHALLY CATCHPS UP WITH TNSM*.. 


WWATA 5UNCH 0*HE-MBN 
you NINNIES TURNEP OUT 
TUW BE/TARNATION-I GOT 
A PAIR MIND TUM RRE THE 
WHOLE PANGED LOT O’YUH/ 1 


^^HOST/ THEY AIN'T 

A^O SPCH TH/HS AS A 
GHOST, yUH CMICWTEN- 
LIVEREP YALLER-SELLIES/ 
THE GHOST RIPER'S 
////MA/Y- LIWB 
you AN^ ME / 


BUT PAWSONNIT/ 
JEB-THET WU2 a 
C?M? 5r/r'LL FIGHT 
WITM HUMAN BEINS 
ANYTIME, BUT— 


r 5 \ 


•M 


^ <s> 




o. .rf -a 

/ ^ 


kii 




r 

£3P 


















































































































AN'- LIKE you AN' MS * Me 
CAN’T DIGEST NO BULLETS/ 
NOW, WE'^^E COIN'back THA!5 
TDMORRV NIGWT AN' WIPE OUT 
TWET HARBERG FAMILY'per 

GOop-an' you 
VARMINTS IS 
GOIN^ TUH 

PJGHT-ORI'U 

KNOW WHV/ 

9 ir iTp 


VEAM^VEAH-^ 
WE GIT ITJEB.' 
TmAR AIN'T < 
NO GHOSTS.^ 

1 Think... 


EUT J^ST TUH MAKE 3d/fitS 
THUN ^^MOST <?IOER DON’T 
BOTHER US TDMORRV NIGHT, 
I’M SENDlN' CAL, GUSH AN'TAT 
OUT AS A DECOy TUH 

TRICK THUH GHOST RIDER OFF 
TRAIL WHILE WE'RE RAIDIN' 
THUH MARBERGS,^ yUHGUVS 
BE READYTUM RIDE FUST 
THING TO WORRY NiGWT. 

HEAR ^ 








Back 

ROOM OF 
SO^S '9 


NOW, 
what IN 
THE WORLD 
tS THAT T» 


CiEVCE 
EXPERfMENT, 
REX. REVERSE 
PRINCIPLE OF 

CBSCURA." 
SEE? IN THIS 
CHINESE LANTERN 
SOX' ARE MANY 
CAMPLES WITH y 
MIRRORS TO ^ 
CONCENTRATE 
THEIR light... . 




NOW- WITH MAGNIFYING GLASS 
IN FRONT- WE PROJECT ON WAUL 
ANY PICTURE WE DESIRE / OBSERVE - 
ENLARGED DRAWING OF HONORABLE 
ANCESTOR VELLV NICE .YES 
MEB8E I CALL THIS 

INVENTION A J*"-^ WHY,THAT'S 

PROJECTOR/ / A 

INVENTION^ 
SING-SONG., f 






I 

\ 



AND I BET IT'LL COME 
IN REAL HANDY IN MY MOST 

3NS A^ 

?IPER. 

HMMMM 


OPERATIONS AS THE 


/ 




excellent/ 

SING SONG VELLY 
HAPPY TO BE OF 
HELR DOES the 
GHOST RIDER 
RIDE TOMORROW 
NIGHT, TOO 9 




V 


Mbxt ///GKr/TH£ P£COy SQfJAO sets out... 














































































































































UKB WB PLAMNBD/ NOW 
\NB DRAW HtM OFF, AWAY 
FROM THE HARBERe 
PLACE. NOW/ START 
GITTIN'— 

^U WUZ 




REACH FER THUH 
CEILIN', HARBERG/ YUH'RE 
COIN' TUH SIT TAUGHT A 
LESSON THIS time / 


IX* ’ 

X'Ll REACH- 
FORMYGUN/ 
'vou RAT — 
UGH / 


MY BABy/ 
DON'T TOUCH 
THAT CHILD/ 




cAA/tVH/lS, THBHO/^S^SOH 
THE *fPECoySQUAP''Af^ENO 
MATCH HPRTHE GHOBT/F/PER^ 
MOUHTBFECTRE^ MORS 
QU/CfOY THAN THE OWLHOOTS 
H/3UFEP, THE GHOSTR/PER 
PRAWS ABREAST OR THE 
FLEE/A/S TR/O^, 























































































PLEASS, MISTER X 

GHOST RIDER, WE A^M'T 1 
DONE NUTHm'/WE WUZ j 
\ JEST A OECOV SQUAD, / 
) TUHTRVTUH FOOL ^ 

) yuw AWAV FROM THUH 
/ harbors place, cole 

AM* THUH OTHERS . 

19 XMHRE N0W«, tT 


i wow FOR THAT ^ I 

JACK-IN-THE-BOX 1 \ 

SPRING AND GUOVE % - - > 

TDCK UP My 

SLEEVE ... EVIL ONES' 

WRAT IS yOUR MISSION 
THIS MIGHT 9 


TWMPBf^//P 


ONLYTCA^GB? 


THBPB 0 ^/TJh 4 E 


SP^eCTRB 



TNUH 

( 5 HOST, 

mpeef 


IBT^S GiT 
0 UTTAt 4 yAB. 


lA/Ul/T WUU-? 

tOOK/ 


am*-AN I KIM 

SEE RIGHT 
THRU HtM/ 


THE GHOST RiPER pfAYE rr 
OH TIME ? fTHARPLV SEEMS 
POSBiBLE, FOR ATT THAT M0MEHT>, 

^LL RIGHT,MEN, 

THEVARS ALLTiED 
UP INSIDE. SET 
F'iRE TUW THUH 
HOUSE/ 






















































































THE RKSWTS OP PREE 
MEM WILL ALWAVS EE 
PROTECTED. IT'S A p=REE 
COUMTRyAND A PREB WEST- 
AND ALL W\Bht MUST HAVE J 
THE SAME CHANCE TO 
LIVE ANC; PROSPER? 

iw rr 



ex</ 
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A .T,i ^ 

'. • ?y- 'nr»^ 


Stall eefiAw 
whbnabanp of 
APACnes,LePByA 
WHITE MM PISGWSED 
'AS ANINPIAN, RAtPEP 
THE LITTLE TRAVELLING 
STORE RUN BY A MAN 
NAMEP REX FURYANP 
RN0WNA3 “the 
CALICO KIP".., 









* 





























































HE lSPAI?<3QNjE: 

almost PEAP/^ 
HEtSOKJTWe ^ 
V£Ry>BdCOg?UN 
B5T>WEEN tlPE 
«- ANp DEATH,,,/, 


Y'AiTHipUSVesxFUB»'f^ll$l^Xl>i£''t UAy‘'- 

:>£m£ntbp/TU£ APACi-ibS Pl?lCi^£e> TpO 


MUCU POI£ HIM r,. 


t'lUTAKE PLENTy' 
OP VOU WITH ME-,, 
WHEN lGO„/ , 


r/lL/ 


A WHITE' MAN ^ ^ you > 
A EEW^APE XNOW TOO , ' 
’.KSlliLEC/ " JP MUCH,PURy/' 
_■ ’ ■ ESPECIALLY FOR 

^ AU$ marshal/ 


TAl<6 THIS WOMSRe 
„ 'TO the ' j j 
7 PEVIL^S SIWK/ y 


Ohhh/ 


isSSTMANAN 
HOUffhATEB, 
/H7MEROCK 
HILUs&PTHB 
BAPLANOS, 
RS^ PUIBYANP 
SINS SON& ABB 
PLUMS INTO 
TUSPOASHNQ 
WHIBLPOOLOP 
:THe PEVIL'S 
SINB/NO 
MANNASEVEP 
eMESGBP 
ALIVE PROM 
ITS WXTBBV 
GRASP/ 


PeSPEPAHP 
pEsPse'mTke 
VOPAC/OUS 
wAter^spin 
THETVJOMEN,.. 
PRASSeP ALOHG 
SVrUBMAP ' 

CURRENT... 
SAttEREPQN 
ROCkS:..LUNSS 
BURSTINEFOR 
AIR.; until ■ 
SUPPENLYTUS 
WATERS 
RELEASE Tueie 
GREEPySRIR..' 


frACEPCWW, REX Fury LIES 
ASONBPEAP. HBPOES NOT- 
See-A GLOWING MMBUS OF 


REX FURY/ 

AWAi/E/ Open 
youc Eyes,., 


HUH ? WHAT,,, 7 SAY/- 
I KNOWVOU.VOU'RE 
W/lPBfLLHICKOK ! 
BUT— VOU'RE , ^ 

OBAO/lPMAOi IS 


UGMr OR THE MAN WHO 
i:STBPS OUTOPtT,.. <* 


















































I 



MANY OF THE MEN AND\WOMEN WHO 
TRIEPTO MAKE THE WEST SAFE FOR 
THE HOME-MAKERS ARE PEAD, SUT 
BANPITRYANO OUTUAWRy STILL 
FLOURISH / WE WANT TO HELP IN THE 
ONLY WAY WE CAN- BY PASSING ON 
OUR KNOWLEPSETOONEWHO CAN 
PO WHAT WE CANNOT... 


■' LOOK THBRB/ TWOOLP FRIENPS - 
PROSPECTORS/THEY HA/EFOUNP 
TRACES OF SOLD. NOW THEIR LIFELONG 
FRIENPSHIP IS FORGOTTEN. NOW ONE 
WILLTRYTO KILLTHE OTHER ANP WE 
CANNOT STOP IT/ BUT A MAN LIKE YOU 
COULP„, WITH OUR KNOWLEDGE / 




v« 


\. 










WIFTLy,WILPBILLH!CKOKANO REX MOVE ACROSS 
TKE PLAINS, UNTIL THEY COME TO A STRANGE, UNREAL. 
t ANP, WHERE GHOSTLYRIPERS REIN THEIR HORSES TO A 



































































PR&CTCE / CPWSTAWT practice/ 
AtWAVS KEEP AT IT, AND VDU'LL NEVER 
MlS^y ... THtff'S IT~. A PiRM GRIP,,, 
ETES PIXED ON yOUR TARGET / 

A ^NTLE RELEASE OPTHS HAMMER. 



■9af^BOOPPl?m- BILLY T/US^WjH/ 

^I'STOOD IN RRONTOP A BIG MIRROR -) 
WOWR AKTER HOUR !X WATCHEP •' ^ 

M-i^ELF AS MV HANDS DREW OUT MX' 
SUNS.., cur OUT feVERV UNHiECESSARV 
MOVE J KEPT MV EyeS'COLO-. N6Vi» 
REVEALING THE MOMENT V/Hgfl 
I WOULD ©O p6r' ' 

^ My COLTS . 


fixjB 


BVHOUH. HeXPUBY'S 
HANPS GATHSk fUBUiSiCAL SP£BO 
ANDAOCURAliYaf TUSGUHHMOS 
OPWliPBIUHCmK ANO 

Billy tilsmman, 


f^lPlUG TUEPBAIRie wrruCALAMITY 
JANB ~. LeApyiMSTHB PlNSR 
POIUTB OF RlPLEPIdB,.. ' ' 










































































DON'T LAUSH AT AN INDIAN 
eOW AND ARROW ElTHER.THEV 
MAKE MUSHTyFINE Vi/EAPONS/ 
I'VE SEEN INJUN BUCKS DRIVE 
AN ARROW plumb THROUGH 
A BUFFALO/ 



THssmu OP A 

MOUNTAWMAt^CAMS TO i?£X 
PURY, SOONH0 COULD Rise 
FROM A MOnONLieSS SftU$H, 
TOMANAWR FLAeuiN&ASHIS • 
PRACTiCBD rand THREW IT 
WtTHDBAPLYACCljRAOyi., 




ONE TWINS VET, 

remains/ you MUST 

KA^;'B'AHORSE.'-'A. 

STREAK OR SWIFTNESS 
TO CARRY VOU ACROSS^ 

THE trackless / WHERE 
PLAINS,., Y WILLI Fit 






^*1 





J^RBNDLeSSDAyS, 
llTSBEMS 70 REXFURX 
N£ pipes HOPse AFTER 
HORSe TV EXHAUSTED 
STA&GERS under NIH, 
TR/iUe TO CWERJARE 
\ rHATHisHry.STAU.iDN. 
AND THEN DnECWKWiTH 
A LUCKY TOSS 





V 


WP/LDB/LL hands rex fury clothes ANDA HAT, and a 

mask to cover his face, and so, for the first TIME,. 
THE Ghost RIPER comes to ufe... 

















































































* 


CLANGING BELL, 
mn^ECLEAR TONES OR 
® TNE GNOST R/PER 
SOUNPONTHENIGMT 
AtR / 



WOLLQWING THE SECRET 
PATH BBSIPE THE UN PER- 
GROUNP RIVER WHICH HE 
learnep from WILP 

BILL HfCKOR, REX FURY 
^OON FfNPS MMSBLF 
OUTSIPE THE CAVE ,,. 

A GRBAT STALUObl 
SEEMS TO BB WA/T//VO 


Z' SPECTRE/AUVE/ 

YOU'RSHO DREAM, 
)> ATANy RATE/AND 
I CAN MAKE THE 
COSTUME THAT THE 
GHOST RIDER ISTO 
WEAR.., AND TAKE UP 
THE CAUSE OF LAW 
AGAINST TME EVIL" 



Ihus 

CAME THE 
GHOSTRIPER 
TOHAUNTIBI 
7 R 4 ;i.SFR 0 M 
TEXAS TO 
h^ONTANA, 
FROtfi 
lAISSOURt 
TO KANSAS. 

HtS STATURE 
GREW WITH 
EVERYTALE 
OF HIM, UNTIL 
EVENHAROENEP 
CRMNALS SHOOK 
WHEN RUMOR 
SAIPHBWAS 
RiPiNGTHB 
MfPNIGHT 
WINPS^, 
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LOVE FROM THE GRAVE (Cohtd.) 




rse^r^Tive 

COUNCIL 

C>F Tff£ P£FP 
hap BAneL'f 

LSFT WHEN 
MARIE Re- 
-TuRNeO FROM 
THE HOTEL. 
WITH the car. 
SHE MAP HIRED, 
■ jner 

Started off 

/SMP HENRY 
BtdCH'S WORM 
,.j£AT£t^ HSAKt 
SlCffENED- 





THC c:HAMC:»£ IS . CCvM<N<Sf 
srte's priM^ MV evE^ 

T.****- pecoMposng<i3 / - and. it’5 
Mr*. LO>,/E. THAT’S .. 

w SELflSH (i<we ^ 



.I've 8e£N) wo * HOW cwLP. 
f Do TWrS TO Tff6 <0Na6 f 1 

rve ^(5Kixr xi orwe nee' away 

F^,qM ME —« SA<K. TO. . 
THE irJc^tX) pF THS tJVlN(i / 

» CA^ONiOT. this HAPPCN) 

T(S> her / ■ 






^1 


Jf '//<».' 




Vi 


Jr i 


, LISTEN yo 

fiC J THe<4e ISN'T 
Mt)CH T/ME now - 
ANO roj MDST TAKE 
neso To wriAT i 
SAV / U^it>e>^ST/WP 

Me PLEASE.^ IT 

WAS ALU A OOK£ * 
fvc CECN PcAYiM<Js» 

A C»AM£ WITH you f 


V 


,N 




I .I>ON'T. cove TOO : TOO 
M6AN:NOTHlf?*Gi To ME > : 

I woouo Ajever^. mar«t 

\ooi <ss>6 .Sack tp ypof^ 

F^feNO oom> £C>wARi^>. 

HE coves TOO anp 
He's, . IM HOSPITAU hurt* 
HE WON'T P4AT TOu POR . 

A SUcKCR THe WHfV I C^lP * 
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'H£ CfiASTOf'- 
-KO BY T«e 
^U)£ OF Ttl£' 
fiOflP. FOR 


A MOM£NT 
•me Ti^o 
sat Sll£f\iTU'C. 


HS l^oROS 
HAD Cijroe^P. 
POR MARIE 
HAD 

BELievep 
AS HE HRO 
wished 

HER TO ! 




ZDnp 


AS her 

LOUE FOR HIV) 

vanisheo • 

MAKE 

RECjAINED the 
APf^ARANCe OF 
OWE OF THE 
u.ivirs^Gt : 

THEM SHE 
SAW rtEMKY 
SUXH AS He 
REAULY WAS — 

The worm- 

►eATepvj Pi-csH^ 

, THE* ^UTT/MC? 

I eONES - A LONb 

! D6A0 CORPSE/ 












III 


'll 




M. 








; 


pLEASe M£ 

MY OAI^UNCf * 
^^DDSYC FOR.£V£:/^ i 








/ OFAOiA©? \ 
/ STeppEp oor ’ 
Of the CAR 

1 CloCEO 

rne Cook 
Q£HINP HlfA 

1 HE WAL ‘ 
-KBDA^JATf 



SROKfM i 

HEARTSP 

BACK TO 



i 


HtS WAT- 
‘I^Ti^VE 
UCMeLT i 
AMP 


% 

oi^eY 

A 1^0 . 

Coup} 

i . - " 



L, . 

i 


/ HA}/£ LOST! SUT AT 
L^AST jS A<^Q 

kutiU^ HAPPY 

UOH/J BDWAJ^OS / 


r 


,'i 




\ 


II», 


I * 






































































































iCONTlNUED FROM INSIDE FRONT COYER) 

and shed a wei mist that came and sat on the 
rocks and bit through his buckskin jacket 

Johnny McKay was determined to keep 
on He would beat these haunted hills and 
the wet dampness and—the ghosts—if it took 
his last bit of courage ^ Somewhere up here, 
close to the rimrock. was the mother vein of 
that float he had found down below on the 
canyon floor 

He walked steadily for an hour The wind 
moaned fitfully in the pines. Silver, moon 
light gleamed all around him. Here and 
there, he caught the glow of foxfire where 
the low-hanging mists sheltered the rbcks 
and their clinging ,shrubs His nerves were 
unsteady . 'His hands moved restlessly 
Throwing back his head, he looked up at the 
tree-laden hillside" " 

Johnny McKay halted A bit of whiteness 
was up there— moving/ 

The mist and the moonlight fathered a 
cold spasm in his muscles. He dropped to a 
knee, felt for his rifle And then, with a 
grim chuckle, he relaxed. The whiteness was 
moonlight on the broad wet leaves of a bush, 
caught at an odd angle 
He tramped on. following the trail, head 
down 

Suddenly there came a sound so vicious, 
so unearthly, that his hait lifted under his 
coonskin cap It whispered and moaned and 
shrieked And in front of him— 

Jumpin' ]ehosephat Johhny cried 
A man was standing on the trail A man 
who was nearly naked except for Indian 
leggins and a strange black cross marked on 
his chest. His arms were upraised and his 
mouth was black, like some sort of-bottom¬ 
less pit 

^'^Yeeeaaaggghhhl^eeeeooooo 
It was a scream of agony torn out ^of the 
silvery figure on the trail The arms^writhed. 
twisting The figure took a step,-arid'then 
another 

Johnny felt his paralysis drop from him 
His memory shouted at him The Wastach 
brave told you all about the ghosts up here! 
Ghosts that come /or living men and take 
them to the never-never Jana! 

Johnny whirled and ran He threw his tools 
one way and his rifle another He heard the 
pounding, echoing beat of feet thudding 
along the trail after him 

He ran on, up a rocky slope, across a flat, 
mist-laden stretch of ground. On either side 
of him big boulders stood like gigantic can¬ 
nonballs. As Johnny turned to go up a nar¬ 
row pathway between two of the largest 
boulders, he felt hands catch at his shoulders. 
His feet went out from under him. As he 
fell, his head whacked hard on the stone 
trail. . . . 


Johnny McKay opened his eyes to hot 
sunlight. He lay face down on a yellowish 
rock that moved as he twisted upright 
Memory returned a memory of drumming 
feet and hands catching at him ... of falling. 

A lowhanging ocotilla shrub, growing 
from the side of the hill, had fastened its 
spiny branches in the fringes across the 
shoulders of his buckskin jacket In the 
darkness, they had felt like human hands— 
the hands of that silvery man he had seen 
back yonder! 

Johnny laughed in shame. ^‘Spooked by a 
plant! Doggone, reckon I'm as scarey as a 
new-born baby!” 

If'the hands had been only ocotilla plants, 
perhaps the silvery figure—he stopped sud¬ 
denly in his thinking. He bent and picked 
up the yellowish rock that cradled his 
face during the night as he lay unconscious 

“Gold!” he .whispered, staring at it. His 
eyes went up'the rock trail, opened wide. “A 
thick, solid vein of gold! Great gila mon¬ 
sters! If I hadn’t been runnin' from that 
ghost I'd never have seen this!” 

Exultation beat in his chest. He had rcide 
a strike! A strike that would make him rich 
beyond his wildest wish! And he had found 
it after he had lost his luck charms, after 
everything seemed against him, after all the 
worst “signs” that a human could have! 

Maybe, he thought, this luck business is 
overworked Maybe a man is his own good 
or'bad luck—and things like rabbit's feet 
and c/overs have nothing to do w/th it/ 

He was walking back down the path where 
the silvery man had chased him last night 
He heard his footsteps echoing across the 
rocks. He was walking in a natural bowl 
that reflected sound as a mirror reflects light 
He had heard the echoes of his own running 
feet, and imagined them the running feet of 
the silvery man/ ^ 

And then the last bit of superstition'fell 
away from Johnny McKay For he was look¬ 
ing at a vein of white rock, shaped like a 
man—that in the moonlight and the mists 
he had fancied lived and ran. And - the 
screams he had heard had been the .wind 
moaning in the rocks, as it moaned even 
now 

Beyond the “silvery man,” the trail ended 
abruptly, as though a giant's knife had sliced 
away the stone. Below, a thousand feet, lay 
talus rock and boulders. If he had walked 
past that “silvery man” in the mists last 
night—^he would be dead now. 

Sighing, staring up at the blue sky,'and 
feeling how good it was to be alive, Johnny 
McKay said, “The next rabbit’s foot I see— 
I'm going to throw as far away as I can’’ 
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